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Summary: This is my first fanfiction ever..! Well, I reallly love 
Scrooge and Magica-and i really think they would be a sweet couple... 
This little story is about them (scrooge Mcduck and Magica de 
spell ... well , in a way you might isn t so use to. And I was inspired 
by this amazing art by sidviscous . . . I hope you enjoy! 

Scrooge/magica . . . 


The phone call from Scrooge Mcduck 
The phone call 

"Do something reasonable with your life instead of sitting here and 
think of that old silly miser!" The black raven looked to the black 
haired duck, which was sitting on the floor with an old black thin 
dress in a small room. She didn't answer at once but after a while 
she turned her head to the bird and gazed at him silently. 

"Like you doin something bettera€|by the way, I need a new dressa€|" 
she just said softly and dreamy. 

"Honestly, sis. Who cares?" the raven paused. "I don't even recognize 
you no longer, stop thinking about Mcduck like he, in any minute is 
about to call you and ask you on a date! It never will happen, 
eva€ | 

RINGaC | RINGa€|RING! 

Both looked on the phone that laid on the table next to them. 

"If it him, I will turn myself into a dress! Cawed the raven with a 
mean sneer. 

Magica put a finger over her mouth. Reached out and grabbed the 
phone, and answer it. 

_Some minutes before in another part of the worlda€|_ 



"_Ya sure?"_ 

_Scrooge hold the phone in his hands, and looked awkwardly on Daisy, 
who was sitting next to him._ 

"_0f cause I'm! Just call her, isn't that what you want?_ 

_Scrooge looked away for a while, not wanted to meet Daisy's eyes. He 
had been in love with her so long now, and had done nothing about it. 
When Daisy had been willing to help him ask her out, he couldnA't 
just throw that chance away. But deep inside he know, he know that 
she hated him. That she never would love him, why would she?__ 

_He looked back on Daisy. "She is goin to laugh at me ! 

"_No she won't! Or maybea€|but you have to try, if you really love 
her you have to call her. 

"_Finea€ | " Scrooge took up the phone. "But what am I goin to 
say ? 

_Daisy stared at Scrooge, clearly thinking. Then she said "Told her 
she have beautiful eyes"_ 

_Scrooge rolled his eyes, but then after he putted the phone to his 
ear ._ 

"_Hello, it Magica de spella€|" Her voice sound so far away, Scrooge 
face turned up red. And he felt like he had forgotten how to 
speak ._ 

"_Eha€ | heya€ | " was all he could say right then._ 

"_Isa€|is it you, Scrooge Mcduck?"_ 

_Scrooge had no idea what he should say to answer that, he looked up 
on Daisy. She was sitting and look curiously at him._ 

"_Wella€ | yes , Magica." It went quiet in the phone, and for one second 
Scrooge was afraid that she would hang up on him. The she said "well, 
dahlinga€ | was that something you wanted? "_ 

_Scrooge felt his checks caught fire. "Noa€ | " he said to quick. He 
continued. "I mean, yes it wasa€|eh, I wonder if you maybe wanna go 
and eat dinner with me?" it felt like all the air went out of him 
after saying that, he heart was beating so hard to his chest that it 
almost did hurt. It was quite for a long while. _ 

"_Ia€|I would love that." He felt a wave of relief rinsed over 
him._ 

"_Great ! What's about Saturday..?" Daisy looked up with big eyes on 
him when Scrooge said that. He nodded to her and she smiled bright to 
him. 

"_Yeah, well that's perfect ! "_ 

_He couldn't stop smiling. _ 



"_Okay, letA's just meet in front of the airporta€|" he really 

couldnA't come up with a better place to 

meet 

"_Okaya€ | 

"_Okaya€ | see ya then." He took a deep breath. _ 

"_Yes, dahling. See you ! "_ 

_Then he remembera€ | "Magica wait ! 

_Yesa€ | what ? 

"_Eha€ | ya got beautiful eyesa€ ! " 


"_Graziea€ | byea€ | 

"_Bye . "_ 

Magica hang up the phone. Her entire face was red and she was smiling 
a smile that the raven didnA't very often saw on his sister's 
lips . 

"You know what, Poea€ | I think I really need a dress." 

The enda€ i 


End 
f ile . 



